Beleeuc't that wee'l do anything for Gold. 

Tim. Coniirmptions fawe 
In hollow bones of man \ (hike their fliarpc fhinncs, 
And marre mens fpurring. Crackc the Lawyers voyce, 
That he may neuer more falfc Title pleade, 
Nor found his Quillets fhrilly: HoarctheFlamen, 
Thar fcold'ft againft the qWaUty of fiefh, 
,And not belecues himfelfc. Downe with the Nofe, 
Downe with.it flat, take the Bridge quite away 
Of hirn,that his particular to forefce (bald 
SmeU from the generall weale. Make curld'pate Ruffians 
And let the vnfcarr'd Brcggercs ofthe Warrc 
Deriuc fomepaine from you. Plague all, 
That your Adtiuuy may defeatc and quell 
The fourfe of all Erection. There's more Gold, 
Do you damne others^ and let this damne you, 
And ditches graue you all. 

'Both. More counfell with more Money, bounteous 
Timon. 

Tim. More whore, more Mifcheefe firft, I haue gi- 
ucn you eameft. 

Ale. Scrikevp the Drum towardes Athens, farewell 
Timon \ if I thriue well, Ilevifitthee againe. 

Tim. Ifl hope well, lie neuer fee thec more. 

Ale* I neuer did thee harroe. 

Tim. Yesjfhoufpok'ft well of me. 

Ale. Call'ft thou that harme ? 

Tim. Mendayly finde it. Get thee away, 
And take thy Beagles with thee. 

Ale. We but offend him ,ftrike. Exemt. 

Ttm, That Nature being ficke of mans vnkindneiTc 
Should yet be hungry : Common Mother, thou 
Whofe wombe vnmeafureable, and infinite breft 
Tecmes and feeds all : whofe fclfefame Mettle 
Whereof thy proud Childe ( arrogant man)is pufc, 
Engenders the blacke Toad, and Adder blew, 
The gilded Newt, and eyeleffe venom'd Worme, 
With all th'abhorred Births below Crjifpe Hcaucn, 
Whereon Hyperion qmckriing fire doth fhine : 
Ycclu him, who all the humane Sonnes do hate, 
From foorth thy plenteous bofome^ one poore roote : 
Enfeare thy Fertileand Conceptious wombe, 
Let it no more bring out ingratefull man. 
Goe great with Ty gets, DragonSjWolues, and Beares, 
Tecme with new Monflcrs, whom thy vpward face 
Hath to the Marbled Manfion all sboue 
Neuer prcfented. 0,a Root, deare thankes : 
Dry vpthy Marrowes, Vines, and Plough-torneLeas, 
Whereof ingratefull man with Licourifh draughts 
And Morfcls Vn61:iou3,greafes his pure minde, 
That from it all Confideration ilippes ■ 

Enter Apcnfcntpu, 
More man? Plague^plaguc, 

<isfye. I was directed hither. Men report, 
Thcu dofl: affedt my Manners,and doft vfe them. 

Tim- 'Ti5 then, becaufc thou doft not keepe a dogge 
Whom I would imitate, Confumption catch thee. 

Ape. This<is in thee a Nature but infedted, 
A poore viv^anly Melancholly fprung 
From change of future. Why this Spade? this place ? 
This Siaue-Iike Habit, and thefe lookes of Care ? 
Thy Flatterers yet weare Sillre, drinkc Wine,ly e fofc, 
Hugge their difcas'd Perfumc?,and haue forgot 
That eucr Timov was. Shame not thefe Woods, 
By putting on the cunning of a Carper. 
Be rhcu a Flatterer now, and fcekc to thriue 


By that which ha's vndone thee 5 hinX^jTr^ 
And let his very breath whom thou'lt obfeij ' 
Blow off thy Cap : praife his moft vicious ftr^ 
And call it excellent : thou waft told thus « aine> 
Thou gau ft thine eares (hke Tapfters, that bad 
To Knaues,and all approaches : *Tis moft I a We ' c 
That thou turneRafcall 1 
Rafcals fhould haue't. 


That thou turneRafcall, had'ftthou wenuV"^ . 

Tim. Were I like thec, 1'de throwawav 2 ft 
Ape. Thou* 
A Madman 


: <>n>j 


Tim. 
Ape. 
Ttm. 

Ape. 
Tim. 
Ape. 


/ere i UKe cnec, rde throw awav n, eT 
louhaft caft away thy fclft,bci n !, *™fc. 
fo long, now a Foole : what think?* y felf 
That the bleake ayre, thy boy fterous Chamb I • 
Will put thy (hire on warme ? Will thefe movft t 
That haue out-liif d the Eagle, page thy heel/ ' 
And skip when thou point'ft out ? Will ch i 
Candied with Ice, Cawdle thy Morning tafl * 
To cure thy o're-nights furfet ? Call the CxL 
Whofe naked Natures Hue in all the fpight V 
Of wrekefull Heauen, whofe bare vnhouf^ t i 
To the confliaing Elements exposed mh%: 
I Anfwcr mcerc Nature : bid them flatter thec. 
Othoufhaltfinde. 

Tim. A Foole of thee : depart, 
-Ape. I loue thee better now, then ere I did 
I hate thec worfe. 
Why? 

Thouflatter'ftmifcry. 
I Hatter not, but fay thou art a Cay tiff c 
Why do'ft thou fecke me out? 
To vex thee. 
Tim. Al wayes a Vil/aines Office, or a Foolcs, 
Doft plcafe thy ftlfe in't ? 
Ape. ii 

Ttm, What,aKnauetoo? 

Ape. It thou did'ft put this fowre cold hahiton 
To cuftigatc thy pride, 'twere well : but thou 
Doft ic enforcedly : Thou da Counter be againe 
Wert thou notBeggar ; willing miiery 
Out-lines: inccrtainc pompe, is crown'd before? 
T he one is filling ftill, neuer compleat : 
The other, at high wi/h : beft ftate Contendere, 
Hath a difira&ed and moft wretched being, 
Worfe then the worft,Contcnt. 
Thou fhonld'ft defne to dye,being mifcrable. { 

Tim. Notbyhisbreath,thatismoremiferablc. 
Thou art aSlaue,tohom Fortunes tender arroc 
With fauour neuer clafpt : but bred a Dogge. 
Had'ft thou like vs from our firft fwath proceeded, 
The fweet degrees that this brecfe world affords, ' 
To fuch as may the pafliue drugges of it 
Freely command'ft : thou would'ft haueplung'd thy felf 
In generall Riot, melted downe thy youth 
In different beds of Luft, and neuer iearn'd 
Thelcie precepts ofrefpcdr, but followed 
The Sugred game before thee. But my felfe, 
Who had the world as my Confeftionarie, 
The mouthes, the tongues, the eyes,and hearts of men, 
Ac duty more then I could frame employment ; 
That numberlefTe vpon me ftucke, as leaues 
Do on the Oake, haue with one Winters brufii 
Fell from their boughes, and left me open,bare. 
For euery ftorme that blowes. I to beare this, 
That neuer knew but better, is fome burthen : 
Thy Nature, did commence in fufferance, Time 
Hath made thee hard in t. Why (hould'ft l j. hate Men ? 
They neuer flattered thee. What haft thou giuenr 
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j *,Uciiffe; thy Father (that poore ragge) 


S be thy fubiea J who in fpight put ftuftc 
Tnhwc ftce-Begg^r, and compounded thec 
J ore Rogue, hereditary . Hence, be gone, 
ifchau hadft nos bene borne the worft of men, 
Xhou hadft bene a Knauc and Flatterer. 
Jje. Act thou proud yec/ 
fitn. J, that 1 am not thee. 
Jpe. I> that I was no Prodigal!. 
Tim. I, that I am one now. 
WcrcalUhc wealth I haue fhiit vp in thc^ 
M oiue thee leatie to hang it. Get thee gone : 
jhat the whole life of Athens were in rfuf* 
Xbu« would I catc it, 
Ju. Hcere, I will mend thy Fcaft. 
Tim. Firft mend thy company, take away thy fclft. 
Jpe. So I fhall mend mine owne,by'th'lackc of thine 
fm. 'Tis not well mended fo, ic is but botcht; 
Ifnot, I would it were. 
Af*. Wbatwould'ft thou haue to Athens? 
Tim. Thee thicher in a whiilcwind : if thou wilt* 
fell them there i haue Gold,lookc,fo,l haue. 
Apt* Hcere is no vfe for Gold. 
Tim. Tbebcft,andtrucft : 
Forheere it fleepes, and do's no hyred harmc. 
Ape. Where lyeft a nights Timon ? 
Tim. Vnder that's aboue me. 
Where feed'ft thou a-dayes tsfpcmantHS f 

Ay. Where my fiomacke findes meate , or rather 
whcreleateit. 

Ttm. Would poyfon were obedient. & knew my mind 
Ape. Where would'ft thou fend it? 
Tim. To fa wee thy difhes. 

Ape. The middle of Humanity thou neuer kneweft, 
buttheextremitieofborh ends. When thou waft in thy 
Gilt, and thy Perfume, they mockt thee for too much 
Curiofitic; in thy Ragges thou know'ft none.bist art de- 
fpii'd for the contrary. There's a medlcr for thce^atc ic. 

Tim. On what 1 hate 3 I feed not. 

Ape. Do'fthateaMedler? 

Tim. I, though it lookc like thee. 

Ape. And th'hadft hated Medkrs fooner, f fliould'ft 
haue ioucd thy fclfc better now. Vv r hat man didd'ft thou 
cucrknow vnthrift, that was beloued after his meanest 

Tim. Who without thofc meaner thou talk'ft of,didft 
thou eucr know belou'd ? 

Ape. My fclfc. 

Ttm. Ivnderftand thec: thou had'ft fome me^ncs to 
kecpea Dogge. 

Apem. What things in the world canft thouneereft 
compare to thy Flatterers ? 

Tim* Women necreft, but men: men are the things 
thcmfclucs. What would'ft thou do with the world A- 
fensdrttes, if it lay in thy power ? 

Ape. Giucitthe Beafts, to be rid ofthe men. 

Tim, Would'ft thou haue thy felfc fall in the confu- 
fionofmen,and remainc aB^aft wich the Beafts. 

Ape. I Ttmott. 

Tim. A bcaftly Ambition^which theGoddes graunt 
theet'attaineto. If thou wert the Lyon, the Fox would 
beguile thee . if thou wert the Lambe, the Foxe would 
eate thee: if thou wert the Fox, the Lion would fnfpeft 
thec, when peraducnture thou wert accus'dbythe Affe: 
If thou wert the Affe, thy dulncfTe would torment thec ; 
andftillthouliirdftbutasaBieakefafttothe Wolfe. If 
thou wert the Wolfe, thy greedincfle would afflift thec, 


&.oft thou (hould'ft hazard thy lift for thy dinner. Were 
thou the Vnicorne, pride and wrath would confound 
thee, and make thine ownc felfe thr conqueft of thy fury. 
Wert thou a Beare, thou would'ft be kill'd by the Horfc: 
wert thou a Horfc, thou would'ft be fcaz'd by the Leo- 
pard : wert thou a Leopard , thou wert Germane to the ! 
Lion, and the fpottcs cf thy Kindred, were Iurors on thy 
life. All thy fafety were remonon, and thy defence ab- 
fence. What Beaficould'ft thou bee, that were not fub- 
iefttoaBeaft : andwhataBcaft art thou already, that 
feeft not thy loflc in tiamformation. 

Ape. Ifthoucould'ft plcafe mc 
With fpcaking to me^hou mighrft 
Haue bit vpon it heere. 
r lhc Commonwealth of Athens,!* become 
AForrcftpf Bcaftsi 

Tim. Bow ha's the Affe broke the wall, that thou art 
out ofthe Citie- 

Ape* Yonder comes a Poet and a Painter : 
The plague of Company hghtvpon thee; 
I will fearc to catch it, and giue way. 
When I know not what clfe ro do, 
lie fee thec againe. 

Ttm. When there is nothing liuing but thee, 
Thou fhalt be welcome. 
Ihad rather beaBeggcrs Dogge, 
Then ApemmtHs. 

Ape. Thou arc the Cap 
OUlitheFooIes aliue. 

Tim. Would thou wert deanc enough 
To fpit vpon. 

Ape. A plague on thec, 
Thou art too bad to curfe. 

Tim. AllVillaines 
That do ftand by thee.are pure. 

Ape. There is no Leprotic, 
But what thou fpeak'ft. 

Ttm. Ifl name thee, lie bcatethcej 
Butlfhouldinfe&my hands. 

Ape. I would my tongue 
Could rot them off. 

Tim. Away thou iffuc of a raangie dogge, 
Chollcr docs kill me, 
That thou art aliue, I fwoend to fee thee. 

Ape. W ould thou would'ft burft. 

Ttm. Away thou tediou * Rogue, I am forry I (ball 
lofea ftoneby thec* 

Ape. Beaft # 
Tim. Slaue, 

Ape. Toad. 

Ttm. Rogue,Rogue,Rogue. 
I am ficke of this falfe wotld,and will loue nought 
But eucr: themcere nceeffnies vpon t : 
Then TV^vprefently prepare thy graue : 
Lye where the light Fome of the Sea may beatc 
Thy graue ftone dayly ,make thine Epitaph, 
That death in me, at others Hues may laugh. 
O thou fweetc King-killer, and dcarc diuorce 
Twixc naturall Sunne and fire : thou bright defilct 
of Himens pureft bed, thou valiant Mars, 
Thou cuer, yong.frefh, loucd,and delicate wooer, 
Whofe blufh doth thawc the confecrated Snow 
That lyes on Dians lap. 
Thou vifible God, 
That fouldreft clofc ImpoflTibiHucs, 
And mak'ft them kiffc; that ipcak'ft with eucrie Tonpuc' 
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